


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Hel. Sir,tis the gouefnor of Afetalin e, who hearing ©f 
your melancholic (late, did conic to fee you. 

P er. I embrace you,giue me my robes. 

I am wildc in my beholding,0 heauens bletfc my giriey 
But harke what Muficke tell, Hcilkams^my Manna', 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to doat; 
How, furc you arc my daughtcrybut what muficke? 

Hel My Lord I hearc none. 

Per . None,the Muficke of the Spheres my Marina « 
Ljfi It is not good to erode him,giuc him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do yc not heare i 
Lyf> Muficke my Lord? I heare. 

Per. Moft hcauenly Muficke. 

It nips me vnto Mining, and thicke Humber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf A Pillow for his hcad,(o leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends, if this but antwcrc to my iuft 
beliefe,lle well remember you. 

Diana. 

Dia. My Temple (lands in Epbefns; 

Hie thee thither, and doe vppon mine Altar facrifice; 
There when my maiden priefts are met together, before the 
people alllreueale^ew tnou at fea didftloofc thy wife; to 
mournc thy erotics with thy daughters; call, & giuc them 
repetition to the like, ‘or performc.my bidding, or thouli- 
ueft in woc:doo’t,and happie,by my filucr bow, -awake and 
tell thy dreame. 

Per . Celefliall Dian, Goddellc Argentine, 

I will obey thee:HelUca*us, Hell ♦ Sir. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarfusjherc to ftrike. 

The inhofpitable Cleon ) but I am for other (eruicc nr ft; 
Toward Ephefus turncour blownelayles,' 

Eftfoones He till thee why, iliall we refrefh vs fir vpon year 
fhore, and giue yougoldefoi fuch prouifion as our in- 
tents willneedc? 

Lyf* Sin, 
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Pericles Pritrte efTyre. 

Lyf Sir, with all my heart, and when you cornea fliare, 

I hawc another Height. 

Per. You Dial 1 preuaile were it towooc my daughter, for 
It feenics you hauc beene noble towards her. 

Lyft Sir, lend me your arme. 

Ter , Come my Marina. 

Exeunt* 

Gtmr. How our Hands are almoft run. 

More alittle,and then dum. 

This my laft boonegiue tnee,- 
Forfuch kindneflemuft relieuemee: 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feats, what fliowes. 

What minftrelfie,and prettie din. 

The Regent made in Metahn, 

To greet the King, fo he thriued, 

ThatheispromilHcto be wiued 
ToTairc Marina, but in no wile. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad, where! a-being bound, 

The Interim pray, you ail confound. 

In fetherd bricfencs fayles are fild, - 
A Ft d wiflres f. 1 1 1 out as they 'r wild; 

At Ephefus the Templefce, 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

3s by your fancies thankfuil doome. 

Per, Haile Dtar.yo performc thy iuft commautid, 
Ihercconfeifemy (elfethe King of Tyre,' 

Who frighted from my countrey did wed at Pentapolis\ the 
fairc Thatfai at Sea in childbed died fhe,but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld Marina whom.O Goddellc wears^ct thy 
filuer Iiucreydhce at Tharfns was nurft with Cleon,- who at 
fourteene ycarcs he fought to murder, but her better f‘ ars 
. I 2 brought 



